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TODAY’S VIGOR 


It is important—this vigor of today. The energy of the autumn plowing means the success of 
next spring’s crops. Your energy today must be conserved against tomorrow. And you cannot 
postpone caring for your health any more than you can postpone plowing and expect a yield. 


Constipation oni] health cannot exist in the same body. Constipation today is a warning of serious trouble 
tomorrow. You can avoid it by rational treatment with an pes peice | harmless remedy which acts natur- 


ally and gently without griping, which is pleasant to take, and which removes intestinal poisons without 
scourging the system 

Clear ‘thinking , er on the advice of their physicians, are insuring themselves against constipation 
today and saving tomorrow’s vigor, with Nujol. 


It is sold in pint bottles only, at every druggist’s. Look for the Nujol trade-mark in red. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY (ew Jersey) Bayonne, New Jersey 


Please send ‘me booklet on Nujol and its uses. Write your name and address 
plainly below. Dept. 14 
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To Soldiers First ! 
N Christmas giving this year let it be fo the soldiers first. 
| Until now we have thought of Christmas as principally 
for the children and only secondly for grown-ups. But 


this year conditions have changed. Those to whom Yuletide 


cheer will mean most, the ones to whom it will be almost pathet- 
ically important, are our big boys at the front. 

And so, before we buy any presents for those at home, let 
each contribute a gift to JupGe’s Trench Christmas. 

The little box will bridge the big gulf. 

Send in your contribution to this 


fund! 


Going Ahead and Doing Things 
6 bene: WORLD always admires the 

man who goes ahead and does 
things. There is a good deal of tragedy 
linked up with this little platitude. 
The tragedy comes in the fact that the 
world is so undiscriminative in this 
matter. That is to say, the world cares 
too little about what a man goes ahead 
and does, so long as he goes ahead and 
does something. 

The world’s attitude is based on 
the fact that the world, as such, is in- 
dolent and unimaginative, and so, when 
it sees some energetic person pushing 
and performing, it feels the very least 
it can do is to sit back and applaud 
and, in this vicarious way, extract a 
modicum of credit for itself. 

Thus there has grown up the 
notion perhaps rather more subcon- 
sciously than consciously, that even a 
pernicious activity is better than a On 
sagacious acquiescence. And thus no 
doubt it will continue until the dawn of 
the Golden Age. 


One well placed bomb would get at the heart of 


the whole situation. 
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You, and the War 

HOSE men who have been the most successful along special 

lines tell us that their work along those lines rarely bothers 
them. The thing which they do best they do easiest. It is 
only when they get outside of their native element that they 
become self conscious and awkward and anxious. 

So at the present time, those who are doing their best work 
for their country are those who are making the least fuss about 
it; who are accommodating themselves easily to its necessities. 

To dothis is not to think about the wartoomuch. Dwelling 
on the war will not get you anywhere. Think about it as you 

would some favorite occupation. It is your attitude 

— toward the war and not the war’s attitude toward 

you, that really counts. 


— 
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Sixes and Sevens 
FTER cornering the crumbs from the rich 
man’s table, Lazarus got assigned to a lower 
on Abraham’s bosom, instead of being sent to jail 
for hoarding. 
# 

Mayor Mitchel of New York expects to get 
the vote of every Democrat who knows there isn’t 
any politics in a city election and every Republican 
who knows there is. 

# 

Girls regard lots of young fellows 
about as Uncle Sam regards his beer— 
hardly worth the bother to prohibit, 
especially when there may be a bumper 
crop of ‘“‘ hops.” 
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Beefless? Yes, Mr. Hoover. Beer- 
less? Certainly, Mr. Hoover. Beanless? 
Not in Boston, Mr. Hoover. 

# 

Congress perpet rates things done till 
we beg for it to adjourn and leaves 
things undone till we pray for it to 
reassemble. 
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Russia has to learn that we can’t all 
be Kerensky at once. 
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“Which of these roads has the most points of interest >”’ “‘ This one used t’have, but this 
here Bone Dry Law has closed ‘em up.” 


SEVEN AGES OF YOU-DON’T-REALLY-LOVE-ME ? A LITTLE WAR GAZETEER 
A‘ 7 she says it to make Grandpa take her to the movies. J' )FFRE—A democratic Sphinx that answered the riddle 
At 19 she says it to make Clarence buy her a bigger of a world. 
solitaire than Harold bought her dearest friend. N. RoMAanorr—The man who carried his Siberia with 
At 22 she says it because Clarence still permits her to live him. 
in an apartment less pretentious than the one the Harolds have. THE CrRowN Prince—The Marceline of Armageddon. 
At 25 she says it because Clarence lets her wear herself out VeRDUN—The crimson end of a German rainbow. 


Von Trreitz—The Homer of 
the shark. 

THE MarNE— The end of 
Von Kluck’s joy ride to 
Paris. 

THE KaIsER—The Rodin of 
slaughter. 

LEMBERG—A Mecca at which 
no one arrived. 

PotspAM — Home barnyard 
of the royal eagles. 

KERENSKY A Russian 
Atlas. 

THE MEDITERRANEAN — An 
aquarium for submarines. 

ENGLAND—A_ deep-sea _bull- 


with the drudgery of managing 
their more pretentious apart- 
ment with only two maids. (They 
eat all their meals elsewhere, of 
course. ) 

At 27 she says it because he 
hasn’t given her a car. (Oh, 
she has a flivver, to be sure, 
but—) 

From 30 to 45 she says it to 
justify herself in her own mind 
for flirting with other men. 

And after that the probabili- 
ties are she says it because it is 
the truth—though it seems to 
her a tragic injustice that it 











should be. Lee Shippey. dog. 
FRANCE—The fourth dimen- 
Couldn’t Say The Blonde—My husband always says I am his first sion of physical endurance. 
Dyer ”s your wife? thought. Tue Unirep States — The 
a How eamsaind mer ; The Brunette—All the same, my dear, from what | U ; rea sal 
Hyup—e ant say. Haven't have heard he seems to consider that second thoughts answer to a universal puzzle. 
read the society news lately. are best. —Benjamin De Casseres. 
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“It's a funny thing, John, that you can’t quiet the baby! And you a pacifist too!” 


A Lover’s Weakness 
HEN Maud (who weighs one ninety- 
three) 
Begins to supplicate, 
\nd perches coyly on my knee, 
It has a lot of weight. 


No matter what the boon she craves, 
I blushingly confess 

Chat, always, when she thus behaves, 
| give way more or less. 


Like grass before the wind’s assault, 
Or grain beneath the thresher, 
I’m guilty (if it be a fault 
Of yielding under pressure 


No matter how I shift, evade, 
Grimace, or sternly frown, 
The weighty urging of the maid 

Is sure to bear me down. 


It may denote that I’m possessed 
Of just a streak of yellow 

Perhaps herein I stand confessed 
A weak-kneed sort of fellow 


But I must own that when I’m pressed 
By Maud, the stout but sprightly, 

To grant the most absurd request, 
| cannot take it lightly W. EE. Nesom 


Mean 
“How do you like your next door 
neighbors?” 
** Meanest people I ever saw They 
deliberately waited for us to buy a flag, so 
they could get a bigger one.” 


Styles Change So 
Godiva took another ride through 
the streets, dressed the same way. 
But nobody noticed her. 


Why? 
Hobbs—Sir, the voice of conscience 
is a still, small voice. 
Robbs—Then what do so many con- 
scientious objectors want to hire a 
hall for? 


Comment 
He—The girl who marries me must 
have a sense of humor. 
She—And a darned queer one at 
that. 


At the Revue 
“That actor gets a larger salary 
than he deserves.” 
“*How much does he get?” 
“T haven’t the slightest idea.” 


They Groaned 
King Cophetua married the beggar 
maid 
“What a_mesalliance,”’ 
her folks. 


groaned 


The Idea! 
O® Satan’s in an awful fix, 
And cannot help but sob! 
He flings himself into the Styx 


rhe Kaiser’s copped his job! 
Harold Seton 


Anything 
The sexton—Do you wish cushions in 
yuur new pew, sir? 
Mr. Short-Soot—Sure! Anything that 
will ease up the sermons. 





“SHOULDER ARMS!” 
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WHAT HAPPENED WHEN THE CITY 
MAN WENT FARMING 





These hayseedcs are always hollerin’ about being 
overworked. I'l] show them.” 








“Why, man,,this is play, not work. You farmers 
make me tired, m 


THE EPIDEMIC 


Another victim of movie-itis 











Familiar Geography Mother 
“On what does she base her claim to HO found a common lump of clay, 
having belonged to an Old Virginia An awkward country laddy, 
family?” And made, by working night and day, 


The brick we call our daddy? 


“The fact that she is a natural bridge 
Mother: 


player.” 
lath} O Who teaches Nell the surest ways 
ating Gn ¥ Pasenis Of making pulses flutter, 





‘*Wordsworth said ‘Heaven lies about And holding suitors in a daze 
us in our infancy.’” Till binding words they utter? 
‘So did our parents.” Mother! 
: Getting By When Billy’s bent with bitter woe, 
She—Why don’t you call me “dear” Who steels his drooping spinal, 


, 


By telling him that woman’s “ No’ 
Is rarely ever final? 
Mother! 


nowadays? 

He—And have Mr. Hoover warn me to 
find a substitute? 
Who makes the men dissatisfied 


: Afterward With lasses free to marry, 
H* was not great In any way, But gently scatters from her side 
He did not do a noble deed, The chaps snclined to tarry? 
Nor lend a helping hand to aid Mother! . 
A luckless creature in his need. —Terrell Love Holliday. 
Yet he was missed far more than if One Way 


Mankind were better for his ken, : ; 
Since, though his way led through the world, “What is a one-way street 
He never bored his fellowmen! ‘“‘Where you only get smashed up 
“—dead tired!” —Charlotte Becker. from the rear.” 


>” 














“T dinna ken. 


Infatuation 
HE seems to me the fairest of fair creatures, 
She seems to me the rarest of the rare. 
[I love her bright—if silver-pale—complexion, 
And all her features, 
From neck to hair. 


I like the way she wears her simple bonnet, 
Oh, I am stronger for her than I'd claim! 
I’ve penned her poems, in spite of all rejection,— 
Even a sonnet— 
And got back same. 


Ah, she’s a gifted medium. She would never 
Discredit me. Then I'd be sure of poise 
And balance—find new interest accrued me 
Through days forever 
One round of joys. 


But—lackaday!—she flies this plodding scholar. 
She shines in haunts of revelry or crime, 
Her countenance continues to elude me, 
Though on the Dollar 
And on the Dime! W. R. Benét. 





The old-timer—Aye. 


He never spoke after-r-war-rds” 


The newcomer—Did you ever shoot a man? 





“What did it feel like?” 


A TIP TO VACATIONERS 
OW that Uncle Sam is making stalwart men out of a lot of 
unstalwart youths, his methods should interest tired busi- 
ness men who are taking vacations because they are run down. 

He does not say, “Sleep as late as you want to, boys,”’ but 
routs them out at 5°15 a. m. 

He does not say, ‘Take things easy—what you need is 
plenty of rest,” but puts them through a lot of well divided 
hard work every day. 

He doesn’t urge them at every meal to “eat more heartily 
and try to build up,” but limits them to moderate amounts 
of food. 

He doesn’t prepare special dainties to tempt their appetites, 
but gives them the simplest of fare. 

And yet Uncle Sam succeeds in restoring almost as large a 
percentage of weak-backed youths to vigor as are run into 
permanent decline by that old reliable combination, doting 
relatives and doping doctors. 


Her Other Half 
Mrs. Highbrow—Wouldn’t you be interested in knowing 
how the other half lives? 
Mrs. Lowbrow—Not in the least; but I am really curious to 
know where he spends his evenings. 
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Lunatic (after watching cu 





Sister Dyke—Wish to the land she would lengthen her 
dress skirt a little. I don’t call it dignified for a minister’s 
wife to wear skirts up to her shoe tops nor trailin’ in the 
dirt either. You can see ev’ry button on her shoes when 
she setsdown. And a bright red neck scarf ain’t the most 
becomin’ thing for a minister’s wife to wear to church. One 
thing about our last pastor’s wife was that she did dress 
appropriate and didn’t run to gay colors nor showy hats. 
She had only one hat the two years she was here. 

Sister Burte Perte—She was lucky to have that with six 
children and her husband getting six hundred a year. 

Sister Reetorte—He had the parsonage, and so there was 
no rent to pay, and many was the mess of stuff I sent them 
from my own garden. This minister’s wife ought to save 
twenty dollars a month with only one child. But she don’t 
look to me like one of the saving kind. Still, we must try to 
love her. 

A Chorus — Yes, indeed! We must try to love her 
along. —Morris Wade. 


SAYS J. FULLER GLOOM 
T°? err is masculine. To keep reminding him that he did 
err is feminine. 
/ T The man who can sing and won’t sing should be made 
AMA) 1, (tre to accept a vote of thanks. 

|\Keai bl, The average man is usually found wanting, whether he 

“i Wie y has been weighed in,the balance or not. 
' I never argued with a preacher. He is unable to use 
{t ail iM the sort of language that would warrant me in giving 
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THE HOME GUARD him both barrels. 
I formerly had so much trouble in remembering 
THEY WOULD TRY TO LOVE HER whether Frances or Francis was feminine that I finally con- 
YMPOSIUM at the close of the service on the Sunday _ cluded that it did not make the least difference. 
the new minister’s wife makes her first appearance: —Tom P. Morgan. 
Deacon Keene—Ruther youngish to fulfill all the duties that 
come to a pastor’s wife. Still, we must try to love her along. Considering all the chewing it took to pass it, that food con- 


Deacon Tarte—Ruther smart looking. Hope she won't want __ trol law has lot of teeth after all. 
to run the whole church like our last pastor’s 
wife did. But, as you say, we must love her along. 


Sister Tarte—A pretty gay hat for a minister’s (Now YOU 00 WHAT J 
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wife to wear. It ain’t setting a good example. TELL You! 
Seems to me that plain black is about the most ue — WV) TELL You 


becoming thing for a minister’s wife. 

Sister Sharpe—lI never like to see a minister’s 
wife wearing jew'lry and beads, and she has on 
both. It will just make the young feel that they 
have a warrant for doing the same thing. An” 
red beads at that! 

Sister Gloome—She don’t look very strong, 
and she has a kind of a tired way of speaking. 
Hope we.ain’t going to have an invalid on our 
hands. We got too much for a minister’s wife to 
do for that. But, as Deacon Keene says, we must 
try to love her along. 

Brother Byrdlover—Feathers on her hat! And 
here I was hoping to get her to take the presidency 
of our Bird Protection Society. Her husband 
will hear from me before the week is out! And 
it’s an aygret, too. 

Sister Bussell—She don’t seem to meet folks 
free and easy like. What a woman Pastor 
Fourthly’s wife was for that! Perfect strangers 
felt right at home with her. But it’s plain that she 
ain’t going to be like that. Wish she could put a - , 
little more feeling into her handshake. THE DAILY CHANGE OF ROOKIE OFFICERS AT PLATTSBURG 


| SOME THING) 
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“Oh, you devils! 


Writing of Speaking 


N the matter of public speaking there are numerous ample 
reasons why it is better for the speaker to face a large 
audience. If the gathering is small every person can hear 

his words and before he has made much progress with his subject 
the majority has formed an opinion as to whether or not he is 
good, mediocre, or very bad. Then, this majority that has 
formed an opinion will by word of mouth or movements of the 


hands or feet or by facial expression impart this opinion to * 


those nearby who have not formed an opinion—and never do 
form one until they have heard what someone else says about 
athing. This opinion then becomes unanimous. If the verdict 
is favorable to the orator, he will feel it at first and then know 
it, and thus he will be encouraged into the belief that he out- 
shines many others of his kind, and may soon begin to think 
that he ought to be making more money than he is making. 
Of course, if such a condition should arise, the ambition in- 
spired would be a laudable one, but at the same time a dangerous 








You just wait till my Harry gets over there!”’ 


one, because in this direction lies the road that leads toward 
the quagmire of politics. All this we say might happen if he 
made a good impression. But, if the small audience gets it 
into its composite mind that the speaker is a craft of small 
tonnage, a stern portion of them will get up and tiptoe out of 
the occasion, and others will remain to scoff. Thus the spirit 
of the orator will be crushed, and he will go home and confide 
to his wife that he is fit for nothing more elevating than the 
calling of hogs at eventide. 

And now, on the other hand, if the audience is large the 
speaker who is not sure of his reputation may talk so that only 
a part of them may hear—that part being those close up and a 
few scattered here and there throughout the building or tent. 
And, after the speaking is all out and over, when many persons 
through the audience are asked if they enjoyed the speken 
words, they will declare that the speech no doubt was all that 
it was advertised, but that they could not hear much of it on 
account of the two women in front of them who had not talked 
with each other for quite a while. —George Bingham. 





HUMAN 
NATURE. 


WALT:-MASON 








NEVER will have wealth to burn, my strongbox ne’er 

with plunder groans; I blow in all the coin I earn, and 

owe the tailor thirty bones. I think I’m lucky when I 
raise the wherewithal for daily meals; I do not save for 
rainy days, and owe the grocer seven wheels. 

And, being always stony broke, compelled to get my 
duds on trust, I say harsh things of richer folk, and tell how 
I would spend their dust. 

“If L had Johnson’s gorgeous wad,” Isay, throughout the 
neighborhood, ‘‘I’d scatter sunshine all abroad, I’d spend 
my lifetime doing good. I’d pay the widow’s past-due rent, 
and wipe the briny from her eyes; I’d stake the broke but 
worthy gent, and give the starving orphans pies. I’d seek 
the tenement and slum and cheer the heartsick dwellers 
there, I'd scatter smiles and chewing gum and _ all 
the coin I had to spare. If I had Johnson’s gorgeous 
wad, the world would hear less sighs and moans; but I 
am broke, so help me, Maud; I wish you’d lend me 
fifteen bones.” 

I am too fat to go to war; long since the sergeant said to 
me, “Grim battle you’re not fashioned for—you could not 
wield a snickersnee. If you went marching to the front, 
you'd leave a trail of melted lard; so you just stick to your 
old stunt, and cut out gore, oh, dippy bard.” 

And since I cannot seek the fray, I like to tell what I 
would do if I might spend a half a day at shooting up the 
Prussian crew. I try to make the neighbors think that with 
my warlike zeal and power, I’d put the Kaiser on the blink 
in something less than half an hour. I raise a most tremend- 
ous fuss, because the sergeant turned me down; I paw the 
earth and yell and cuss in every quarter of the town. But 
had the sergeant let me in, to wield the sword instead of pen, 
and rampage in the battle’s din, heart failure would have 
claimed me then. 

We all are fakers, every one, we’re handling gold bricks 
every day; I let the truth out, just for fun, and you don’t 
give the fact away. 





IRON CROSSES 

E READ that so many millions of iron crosses have been 

doled out to date by the lavish hand of the Kaiser that 
he has developed a bad case of iron-crossitis, an ailment similar 
to writers’ cramp. It is now a mark of distinction in Germany 
not to own one. In the early days of the war, men behind the 
lines who efficiently polished the boots of a third under-assistant 
deputy in the commissary department had these iron crosses 
pinned upon their heaving chests for valor. No wonder that 
the German public, although it has been taught to swallow 
everything, is now suffering from sore throat. The iron cross 
will not go down. 

We suggest, purely in the spirit of helpfulness, that hereafter 
these tokens be fashioned of succulent frankfurters. We guar- 
antee that there will never be a surplus of them on the hero 
market, and they can be given out in even greater numbers as 
long as meat substitutes last. This will not only silence criticism 
but enable the Teutonic strategists—now that the Mexican plot 
is something of a back number—to keep up their batting 
averages. Elias Lieberman. 



































“Dey’s gonna draf’ you anyhow. Come on wid me; I'se in de cavalry.” 
“Ah wouldn't join de cavalry no ways!” 

“Why wouldn't you?” 

“Well, when dat bugle blows, ‘RETREAT,’ I don’t want to fuss wid 


no hoss!"" 
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A DANGEROUS TEAM 
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THE UNABLE SEAMAN 





The officer (to recruit reported for insubordination who has refused to enter the swimming pool)—And what 


have you got to say for yourself? 


Recruit—Please, sir, I've only been in the navy three days. The first day the doctor drawed two o'me teeth; 
the second day I was vaccinated, and now a petty orficer, he says, ‘Come along! We're goin’ ter drown yer!" 


THE MAN WHO REGRETTED 


By ELLIS 


wonderfully bright prospects. Being the oldest son of 
two fond, doting parents, he early acquired a super- 
abundant regard for his own abilities and his own destiny. 
Being a diligent student at school, he stood at the head of his 
class, and it was long the talk of the neighborhood that he 
could track the Greatest Common Divisor and the Least 
Common Multiple to their respective lairs with greater 
accuracy and a higher degree of celerity than any other man 
who ever graduated from the Windy Heights Grammar School. 
He did not take the time or the trouble to go through all 
the various curricula and degrees of learning which our busy 
academicians have so elaborately prescribed for us. On the 
contrary, when he stood upon the platform of the Mount Gib- 
berish High School and delivered his resonant and problem 
settling valedictory to the graduating class, he believed that 
halls of learning, text-books and musty tomes had nothing 
or next to nothing—more to offer a man of his native abilities 
and superior attainments. 


(rer there was a young man who started life with 


He immediately set to work to formulate plans for the proper 
ordering of the life of usefulness, influence and affluence which 
he saw ahead of him, beckoning him onward. These plans were 
thorough, ambitious and far-reaching. Using his meticulously 
evolved philosophy of life as a basis, he fabricated plans of 
marvelous intricacy, wonderful efficiency and practicality 
which, to his keenly analytical eye, could not fail to bring 
him all the coveted honors which an admiring nation had to 
bestow. 

As soon as his plans were completely formed and he could 


0. JONES 


see his future clear as crystal beiore him even unto the final 
impressive moment when loving hands would lock him in his 
coffin at a ripe old age, he began with great vigor and industry 
to put them into effect. He had not proceeded far, however, 
when he discovered that his plans, while successful in the main, 
were miscarrying as to many important details. But of course 
this did not daunt him in the least. Whenever necessary, he 
made suitable revisions and then forged ahead as eagerly and 
nearly as confidently as before. 

One of the chief difficulties he experienced as he went along 


(Continued on second page following) 














ANIMAL MOVIES 


Gerald Giraffe—“Believe me, a long neck is just the thing for 
these movie shows! 
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“Oi'd like to git just wan crack at thot Kaiser!” 
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(Continued from second preceding page) 


was to make other people look upon his plans as he did and take 
the same interest in them. As the prompt, willing and enthu- 
siastic cooperation of other people was one of the most essential 
factors in their working out, it may easily be seen that this 
was a real and practical difficulty. His doting parents continued 
to believe in him, of course, and several of his former teachers 
believed in him more or less, and the old servant who had 
nursed him in childhood never wavered in her faith, always 
sure he was one of the greatest men that ever lived. He also 
received words of encouragement from a certain elderly book 
agent who was given to writing letters to the newspapers and 
to whom he occasionally lent insignificant sums of money which 
he hardly expected to get back. Other helpers than these, 


THE TAN STENCIL 
BATHING SUIT 


For people who wish 
to show where they 


spent the summer. 


















bed and regret. Then he would sit around home all the 
forenoon regretting. Afternoons and evenings he would hunt 
up such friends and acquaintances as would tolerate him and 
express his regrets to them at great length, telling them what 
wonderful plans he had had and how much differently they 
would have turned out if those people who ought to have 
supported them had in fact supported them. 

Gradually his self-respecting friends began to avoid him. 
Chey were busy when he called and when they saw him ap- 
proaching on the street, they were suddenly seized with an 
irresistible impulse to cross to the opposite side. Then even 
those friends who were not particularly self-respecting came to 
the conclusion that they had allowed him to regret quite 
enough in their vicinity. Finally his fond, doting parents, 

myopic as they were, began to per- 





except on a cash-in-hand basis, some- 
how managed to keep aloof. — 
Indeed, before a _ great ~ while 
passed, so many important and fun- 
damental details of his plans went 
awry that our young hero even began 
to entertain doubts in his own mind 
as to whether the plans themselves 
would survive. Then at last the critical 
moment was at hand. If a certain 
hard-headed banker consented to 
lend him, with no security but pros- 
pects, a sufficient sum of money to 
carry his plans to a successful fruition, 
then all would be well. If the banker 
refused, then there would be nothing 
left but to abandon his plans in foto. 
The hard-headed banker refused, 
which of course was a matter of great 
regret to the young man. His regrets 
were uncontrollable. They were as 
profound, abject and soul-racking as 
his plans had been ambitious. As he 
now had nothing else to do, he spent 
nearly all his time working out his 
regrets to a high state of perfection. 
Instead of arising at a seemly hour 
in the morning, he would lie in 
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“An ofhcer should be presentable at all times.” 


ceive that all was not well. They 
‘ay thereupon tried to convince him that 
it was not good for a young man of 
( twenty-two to regret so much. They 
ca oe | tried to induce him to make new 
a /, plans and try again. They assured 
him that it was quite the custom- 
| ary thing for plans to miscarry, 
and that if everybody spent his time 
regretting the things that did not 
come out right, there would be 
nothing else in the world but re- 
gretting. 

All these efforts of his parents 
failed of their purpose. He kept right 
on regretting all over the house, per- 
haps even more obstinately and 
unreservedly than before. At length 
even his fond, doting parents could 
stand it no longer, so one day they 
opened the door quite wide and 
gently kicked him out. That was the 
last anybody in that neighborhood 
ever heard of the man who re- 
gretted. 

Moral—He regrets best whose re- 
grets don’t last. 
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dist, had just developed his plan. He wanted his chauffeur 

Joe Garvin, and Nora Tracy, the maid of the Goodhues, both 
perfect physical types, to collaborate for a pecuniary consideration to 
the end that the Goodhues, physical and mental weaklings, might have 
an heir. The audience at “The Very 
Idea’’ was rocking with mirth over the 
droll way in which Ernest Truex, as 
Gilbert Goodhue, was considering the 
proposal, when a somewhat old-fash- 
ioned-looking mother in the audience 
whispered audibly to her daughter: 
“Do you think we had better stay, 
dear?” 
The 
turned in 


R ass BENNETT, playing Alan Camp, the eugenic fad- 


daughter was modern. She 
surprise and _ responded: 
“Why not? It’s fearfully amusing!”’ 

And they remained. Before the 
play was done the mother was assisting 
the more sophisticated of the audience 
in raising gales of hilarity. 

The Critic had seen “The Very 
Idea” before. This evening he had 
taken as companion a boyhood associ- 
ate, a Western business man, to whom he queried as they came out: 
“Well?” 

““T asked you to show me one of the funniest things in town,” was 
the reply. ‘‘ You have filled the bill. But ; 

“But what?” 

“People wouldn’t have stood for that when I was younger.” 

“Of course they wouldn’t have stood for it. That shows that the 
world is progressing—perhaps. I doubt if a serious play on the same 
subject would get by. But this is so amusing, the idea is so original, 
the story is so cleverly developed, the lines are so telling, and the 
chief character is so funny—it may be that Goodhue was not intended 
as the chief character, but Truex makes him dominate—that what is 
a poor audience to do but accept the whole thing? In Truex we have 
a farceur of the first class. How the public will wish to see him in 
something else that will give him equal opportunity by and by! The 
discovery of such a metier is like all other great discoveries. It is for 
the public good. And all in all the combination can’t be surpassed.” 

‘But there was fairly good acting by others.” 

‘Fairly good is the phrase, for comparison is inevitable. 
Truex takes the palm.” 

“One little thing in the-play—just one little thing—will make it 
tolerable for persons who would taboo it otherwise. That is the fact 
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that the chauffeur and the maid are true lovers and intended matri- 
mony anyway.” 
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“Ves. That takes the sting from the callous, scientific notion of 
the plotting eugenist that matrimony is a minor detail.” 

“Scientific! Bunk! Why, the eugenist wanted the baby brought 
up on a bottle!—Who’s that old chap? I think I saw him play 
Hamlet in Kalamazoo fifteen years ago.” 

The Critic’s friend indicated a man 
external decoration spelled ‘‘Thespian” to 
observer. 

“Why, that’s Romeo Rundle, the Old Time Actor,” replied the 
Critic. ‘Hello, Rundle!” 

Rundle joined them and was introduced. One of his virtues always 
had been courtesy to critics. ‘‘ Rather raw show, eh?” he remarked. 

“Simply modern,” replied the Critic. ‘‘Are you playing this 
season?”’ 

“Not yet. But things are looking better. 
‘Lucky O’Shea’ ?”’ 

“Yes. He’s so devilishly handsome the women will flock to the 
39th Street Theatre in droves to see him if the play lasts.” 

‘But ‘the play’s the thing.’ ‘Lucky O’Shea’ looks like old times, 
doesn’t it? If it’s a go, why not others of the like?” 

“The play will not be considered so much with Allen Doone. 
Women would flock to see him read the Declaration of Independence 
in one of those silken costumes of the Napoleonic period. Of course 
he is clever, but no man so handsome will ever be taken seriously as an 
actor. And why, the women will ask, should he disguise his pul 


whose carriage and 
the most, casual 


Seen Allen Doone in 


chritude in the gypsy costume and again as a bailiff? The real acting 
in the piece is done by Maurice Lynch as the bibulous bailiff. That 
character suggests the late—and not so late at that—Dion Bouci- 
cault. The three French villains are a little anachronistic, psycholog- 
ically considered, just at the moment, and they suggest Boucicault. 
as Irish gentlemen 


Pat S. Barrett and Seth Smith are typical 
of the period, drawn after the Boucicault 
manner. And Edna Keeley and Mary 
Kennedy are charming as the Irish girls 
of romance, and they also show the 
Boucicault influence.” 

“T think the play is an imitation myself,” 
said the Old Time Actor. “I’ve played with 
Boucicault, and the lines are also very like. 
But did you see the preliminary announce- 
ment that the author of ‘Lucky O’Shea’ 
had ‘combined the quaint sweetness and 
subtle humor of Sheridan and Goldsmith 
with the up-to-date smartness of Bernard 
Shaw’ ?” 

“Yes. Sheridan and Goldsmith are dead, 
and it will not matter with them. I wonder 
if Shaw would take it as a compliment?” 
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O Gott, o Gott, er will mich nix mehr herauslassen! 
No, schéne Dame. Nix mehr herein! 


“Heavens! He won’t let me out!” 
‘No, my fine miss; I will not let anything in!” 
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The Rescuer 


n Aartsengel Michaél in den Rijksdag. 
Entry of the Archangel Michael into the Reichstag. 
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Vebelspalter (Zurich). De Amsterdammer (Amsterdam.) 
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Anti-Germ-an Poison-Mask 
The most suitable costume for members of civilized nations who have per- 
sonal dealings with the people of German race in future.—Sunday Evening 
Telegram (London). 








Sotto la pace tedesca. 
Hidden under German Peace.— 
L’Asino (Turin). 
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not tell how old or young he is. A man 
is as old or as young as his energy, his 
for work and play, 
his resisting power 
against disease and 
fatigue. 


T= number of years a man has lived does 


sita'ity, his capacity 





A Remarkable 


Personality 


Swoboda, himself, is per- 
haps the most perfect ex- 
ample of what Conscious 
Evolution can accomplish. 
As Swoboda gains in years, 
he grows younger in enthu- 
siasm, younger in vitality, 
younger in health; he is be- 
coming stronger, more ener- 
getic, more confident, more 
jominant and more alive by 


A man is only as old or as 
young as his memory power, 
willpower, sustained-thought 
power, personality power, 
concentration power and 
brain power. He is only as 
old or as young as his di- 
gestive power, his heart pow- 
er, his lung power, his kidney 














capitalizing hiscreative pow- power, his _ liver power. 
ers through Conscious Evo- Age is measured by the age 
lution one paces a of our celis, tissues and 
accomplishing or limse . : 
ou too can accomplish—- § Organs, and not bythe 
every individual can accom- calendar! 
governed by the same laws * 
and principles, and every in- C l h 
dividual has it within himself u tivate t e 
tomake use of these laws and 
principles. Swoboda's mind 
and body are so alert and so 
one feels completely over- Everybody knows that 
powered. His personality the body and brain are 
ae everything — made up of millions of tiny 
ich it comes in contact; 4 
vet Swoboda is reall-—there § cells. Wecan be no younger 
isabsolutely nothing myste- than those cells are young. 
segs aay ter ema aed mag ye We can be no more efficient 
tireless worker. He delights 4 : 
in making sick people well are efficient. We can be no 
and weak people strong. He » energetic th: hec 
loves his work because he more ene rgetic than the com- 
feels he is of benefit to hu- bined energy of those cells. 
more vital, more potent _By — cultivation 
race of men and women. of these cells, it is as natural 
as the law of gravity that 
more alive, more energetic, more ambitious, more enthu- 
dastic, more youthful. By consciously developing the 
ells in our stomachs, we must improve our digestion. By 
msciously developing the cells in the heart, we must increase 
strength in exact proportion. By consciously developing 
the brain cells, the result 
power — and so with every 
organ in the body. 

What we are and what we 
are capable of accomplishing 
depends entirely and abso- 
lutely on the degree of de- 
They are the sole controlling 
factors in us. Weare only 
as young and as great and as 
powerful as they are. 
There Is No 

* 
Fraud Like 

You may think you are 
young, strong, brainy, en- 
ergetic, happy, yet when 
compared with other men 
or women, you are old, weak, 
dull, listless and unhappy. 
are capable of accomplishing 
because you have not begun 
to develop the real vital 
powers within you. The 
truth is you are only a dwarf 
in health and mind when you 


plish, for every individual is 

active that in his presence 

rious about him He knows 
in any way than those cells 

manity—making a better, 
we become more efficient, 
can only be multiplied brain 
velopment of our cells. 

° 
Self-Deception 

You do not know what you 
can easily become a giant 








WHY there is no excuse 
or old age at forty! 


As You Grow Older in YEARS You Become Younger 
in Body, Younger in Spirit, Younger in Ambition, Y ounger 
in Every Characteristic That Gives Greater Earning and 
Living Power, Greater Thought Power, Greater Pleasure- 
Obtaining Power and Greater Health-Promoting Power 


WASHBURN 


through conscious development of every cell, tissue and 
organ of your body and brain. By accelerating the de- 
velopment of the powers within you, you can actually 
become younger, as you grow older—yes, younger in every 
way that will contribute to your health, happiness and 
prosperity. 


Conscious Evolution— 


The Secret 


Swoboda proves that Conscious Evolution gives energy 
and vitality to spare, digestive power to spare, self-reliance 
to spare, and gives many other desirable characteristics to 
spare. He proves that Conscious Evolution makes people 
disease-proof, fatigue-proof. He maintains that to possess 
sufficient vitality and energy and to keep the body in 
normal health under the most favorable conditions is no 
more health prosperity than to have only enough money 
from day to day to meet current expenses. Great reserve 
health, great reserve energy is what we must acquire if we 
are to successfully nullify the ravages of time, and to easily 
overcome every adverse condition and thus enjoy the benefit 
of our health power and the advantage of our energy. 


Beware of Health Poverty 


As Swoboda says, “There are individuals who seek work 
only when their me cent is gone. Likewise, individuals 
live from minute to minute and from day to day, seeking 
health gnd energy only as they need them badly.’ 

Conscious Evolution is for them—for everyone. It is a 
simple scientific and practical system by means of which 
every part of the brain and body is energized, strengthened, 
awakened, so that we become possessed by a super health 
and mentality—the Swoboda kind of health and mentality. 
Conscious Evolution makes for good fortune by developing 
the resources and the ability and power of personality. 

Strange as it may seem, this revolutionary method of 
consciously awakening and developing weakened and life- 
less cells requires no drugs, medicines of apparatus of any 
kind. It does not require dieting, deep breathing, excessive 
exercising, cold baths, electricity or massage. It takes 
only a few minutes a day, yet so startling is the effect of 
Swoboda’s system that you begin to feel younger, renewed, 
revitalized, re-energized after the first day. 





Swoboda Has Over 
260,000 Followers! 


25,000 in New York 
14,000 in Chicago 
15,000 in Philadelphia 
7,000 in Boston 
5,000 in Pittsburgh 
4,000 in St. Louis 
800 in Cleveland 


Total—262,000 Men and 
Women 


1,200 in Cincinnati 
2,000 in Los Angeles 
1,000 in Washington, 
D. C. 
25,000 in England 
162,000 in other places 


Conscious Evolution has followers all over the 
world, in all countries of the globe. Swoboda 
has followers in the Fiji Islands, in Java, in New 
Zealand, in Australia, in the Philippines, in 
China, in Japan, in Brazil, in Argentina, in Bo- 
livia, and in all of the Southern and Central 
American countries as well as in Canada and 
Mexico. 
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AN AMAZING BOOK FOR YOU 


Swoboda has published for distribution a remarkable 
book which explains his system of Conscious Evolution 
and what it has already done. Write for this book—not 
because Conscious Evolution has meant so much to 200,000 
other men and women, not because there is scarcely a 
prominent family in the country that hasn’t at least one 
member a pupil of Swoboda, including Chas. E. Hughes, 
Rockefeller, the Vanderbilts, the Goulds, the Huntingtons, 
the Armours, the Cudahys, the Swifts—but write for the 
book because it means so much to YOU in multiplied living 
power, earning power and resisting power. It is a big book 
filled from cover to cover with the vital facts about yourself 
and how you can acquire the degree of perfection in body 
and mind that you so much desire. It exposes the dangers 
of excessive deep breathing, excessive exercise, and exces- 
sive muscular development. 

Regardless of how you may feel, of how efficient you may 
think you are—regardless of how active, energetic and alert 
you may consider yourself—regardless of how happy, how 
contented you may pride yourself on being—regardless of 
how healthy, wealthy or successful you may be, you cannot 
afford, in justice to yourself, to miss the interesting and 
instructive secrets explained for the first time in this 
startling new book. 

mere reading of “Conscious Evolution” will so fill 
you with enthusiasm and ambition, that you will not rest 
until you have yourself acquired the Swoboda kind of health 
and energy by cultivating and revitalizing intensely every 
cell, tissue and organ in your own system. Tear out the 
coupon on this page, write your name and address on it or 
write a letter or a postal card and mail it today. Even if 
you gain but one suggestion out of the 60 pages you will 
have been repaid a thousandfold for having read it. I 
urge you by all means not to delay, not to say “I'll do it 
later,” but to send NOW, while the matter is on your mind. 
Remember, the book is absolutely free for you to keep 
there is no charge or obligation now or later. Write 
NOW. Address 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA 
2067 Aeolian Building New York City 


Beware of individuals pretending to be my agents or 
representatives. All such are impostors and frauds.— 
SWOBODA. 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA 
2067 Aeolian Building, New York City 


Please send me your free copyrighted 
‘Conscious Evolution.’’ 


book 
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‘*Laugh and the World 
Laughs with You ”’ 


There are laughs galore in every 
page of Maurice Switzer’s 


Satire and Song 


As a fun maker and all-round gloom dispeller 
this work is simply irresistible. 


If a good laugh is better than a dose of 
physic, then SATIRE & SONG will actually 
save scores of doctor’s bills. 














The Author is a New York business man with a 
keen but kindly outlook on life, and a rare sense of 
humor. He puts his observations of life over the 
plate in the sort of verse that burns holes in the 
memory. 


“She Wasn't Over Twenty, But She Knew Her Little 
Book” pictures a type of the female of the species 
that will be instantly recognized. 


With all the fun there is a vein of deep philosophy in 
such ballads as ‘‘Life’s Poker Game,”” ‘‘Hymn of the 
Down and Outs,”’ “‘ Opportunity,” ‘‘Suspicion,”’ ‘** The 
Coat of Content.” 

And there's ‘‘ The Broadway Mother Goose”’ and those 
delightful travesties, ‘The Ruby Yap of Homer K. 
Yam,” “The Song of the Skirt” and ‘“‘The Purple 
Raven.” 

What O. Henry did for some American types in 
prose Maurice Switzer has done in verse, and no 
less convincingly. 

Kipling himself never did anything better 
Little ‘‘ Jane Horner”’: 


“Had the lady been wood, she might have stayed 
good 


than 


In the gloom of her beanery cell; 
But being just flesh, she got caught in the mesh 
Of desire’s drag-net which is hell.” 


If you want to shine as an entertainer among your 
friends, SATIRE & SONG is better than a night at 
the Follies. It scores a hit every time, and there is 
a lilt and swing in Maurice Switzer’s verse that 
make you remember the words. 


Only a small edition of SATIRE & SONG, with 
unique illustrations in color, and in attractive Art 
Binding (size of volume 8 1-8 inches by 6'4 inches), 
designed for private circulation among the author's 
friends, has been published. Because of the merit of 
the book we have prevailed upon the author to set 
aside a few copies for our patrons whom we shall 
be pleased to supply at a price representing, approxi- 
mately, cost of manufacture. 

SATIRE & SONG will be sent postpaid to .your 
address on receipt of a $1.00 bill. But send it 
TODAY. There are only a few copies for general 
distribution. To get one you must be prompt. 
Money back if not satisfied. 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 
225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 











THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA ¢ 


“You May Break, You May Shatter the 
Vase if You Will” 

** WISH you would let my boy cook, for he isa 
fine cook,’ wrote a mother in far away 
America to the captain of her son’s regiment 

in France. And the censor burned the letter 

because, as he said, the boy was a brave fellow 
and the letter would make him the laughing stock 
of the regiment. 

“Their cup of bitterness ran over when they 
found that their captors were women,” wrote the 
press correspondent of the German prisoners 
taken by the Legion of Death of Russian women 
in their first encounter with the enemy. 

We may prate as we will of the sex lines in 
human endeavor that are being demolished by 
the war. But the fact remains that the normal 
male still smarts with mortification at being 
caught red handed at a woman’s job or at being 
found vanquished by courage or skill or muscle 
bearing the woman brand. 


Anything But Her Own Job 
i ILL you take women on the farm?” asked 
the Mayor’s Committee of Women on 
National Defence of the farmers of New York 
State. 

“Sure, send them along,”’ answered the farm- 
ers, “Our wives await them at the kitchen door.” 

So the committee hung out its sign and women 
poured in to enlist for service in agriculture. 
Then came a deadlock that moved the committee 
to ponder. Not one woman would meet the 
farmer's wife at the kitchen door. Every appli- 
cant wanted instead a date with the hoe under 
the open sky, a date with any tool in any place 
whatever, but never a date with the kitchen 
stove and the dishpan. 

What, then, do we see? Involuntary servitude 
with women chained to the kitchen floor or men 
as the scullions of the world? Let’s guess again. 
Kitchen drudgery is doomed the minute the 
female worm turns. It won’t be man who will 
replace woman at her job, but some clever con- 
trivance of belts and pulleys needing neither 
aching muscles nor fagged brain to keep them 
going. And statistics from insane asylums will 
be revised and no longer show the farmer’s wife 
as one of the chief patrons. 


Why the Woman Candidate? 

HINGS unforeseen are appearing as the result 

of women in politics. A noted editorial 
pen runs somewhat like this: If women run for 
office the voter ponders the merits of all candi- 
dates as never otherwise. The way to make 
thousands of women think of the schools is to ap- 
point an Ella Flagg Young as the head of them. 
The way to make thousands of women think of 
prison reform is to appoint a Katharine Davis as 
Commissioner of Correction. The way to make 
thousands of women master the problem of the 
tariff is to appoint an Ida Tarbell on the Tariff 
Commissions. 


How queer! For we were told just the other 
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day as well as yesterday that one of the troubles 
inherent in votes for women would be that the 
beauty of the male candidate would obscure the 
issue for the woman voter. And here we are 
given the woman candidate as an antidote that 
will eliminate personalities and make the issye 
shine undimmed. 

We were told the other day and are apt to be 
told almost any day that the woman voter js ql] 
right, but that the woman candidate is a defiance 
of the laws of God and man and will disrupt the 
home. And here we are presented with the 
woman candidate as the saving grace of the situa- 
tion. All of which proves that the pudding in the 
eating may upset not only the stomach of the 
eater but his theories as well. 


From Women and to Women 

CCORDING to the sociologist we do no 

stop to ask in war time whether or no ow 
ancestors would turn in their graves as we depat 
from hallowed tradition. So it is that women in 
Turkey are trotting out of the harem and taking 
up the jobs and wages left lying about by men. 

A white cloth still clings to the face of the Mas 
lem woman as the vine still clings to the molder} 
ing wall, but this also bids fair to fall like a dead 
leaf in the blast of war necessities. 

Like a mailed fist, precedent has kept women 
within certain bounds established by custom 
The war is setting her free. The war servic 
from women is only equalled by the service d 
war to women. 





Why the Vote for English Women? 

T is too cheap and easy to say that English men 

are giving women the vote because the women 
have earned it by plugging away so stoutly at the 
war. When did anyone get anything just by 
deserving it? 

Echoes from across the water bring three other 
reasons worth jotting down. The war has filled 
men full-up with a yearning for democracy, and 
what is woman suffrage but just that? Men 
never believed before that women could turn the 
trick. Now they think nothing beyond them 
But above all, men don’t see how in the world 
they can ever untangle the snarl that the war has 
made unless women are on the job. These cot- 
siderations rather than any desire to be just t0 
women or to please women are said to be the real 
reasons why votes for women in the near future 
can walk in and hang its hat on the hall rack in 
Great Britain. 


THE ROCKING CHAIR 
By EUGENE C. DOLSON 
66 UT where,” he asked, “was Mr. White? 
You seemed to be alone last night, 
When through the parlor, quite by chance, 
I happened suddenly to glance.” 
“Why, papa, you are well aware 
I’ve always claimed that rocking chair; 
And Mr. White, who knew it well, 
Sat down there first,”’ explained Mabelle. 
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dol CANDY HELPS HIM ON THE HIKE—IN CAMP—OR AT THE FRONT 
oF no our The soldier can’t drink water. 

we depart It disagrees with him. 

women it The English have found sour hard 
nd taking candy a “ GODSEND.”’ 


yy men. 
the Mas: . ‘a - e . 

a Lime Tablets answer this purpose beautifully and Kepelli, 5c package of Lime Tabs keeps 
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the mouth moist and quenches the thirst. 
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Be Repel, CANDY 


for twenty years ‘‘King of Caramel Makers’ and manu- 
facturers of the highest priced chocolates and caramels. 
te? 


Our latest 5-cent lime tablet is of pure sugar and 
be delightfully refreshing. 


REPETTI, 520 W. 36th Street, New York City 
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DIAMONDS: 
ANDWATCHES 
ON CREDIT 


SENSATIONAL WATCH SALE 


ELGIN, 
or any Watch you want 
Rasy Payments and Free Trial. 





HOWARD, WALTHAM 


Free 96-page Catalog. 


GREAT DIAMOND SALE 
SPECIAL $39.50 GENUINE DIAMOND RING 


A Wonderful Value, $4.50 per month 
30 DAYS’ TRIAL 


Send for it. 


The seuater—— = p A aoe cut Dia- 
er 
TERMS Lows ‘ag "31.80 PER MONTH 


im, Express Paid 
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Wear this scientifically constructed health belt, 
endorsed by physicians and surgeons. A light but 
durable support for the abdomen which greatly re- 
lieves the strain on the abdominal! muscles. Recom- 
mended for obesity, lumbago, constipation, spinal 
deformities, floating kidney and all weaknesses in 
the abdominal region. 


THE “WONDER” 
HEALTH BELT ....... 


Releases the tension on the interna! 
ligaments and causes the internal organs to resume 
their proper positions and perform their functions in 
a normal, healthful way Easy to adjust—a great 
comfort tothe wearer. For men, women and children 
Send for the belt on Five Days’ Free Trial. 
If satisfactory, send us $2. If not, return belt. 
Give normal waist measure when ordering. 


THE WEIL HEALTH BELT Co. 
106 Hill Street New Haven, Conn. 
Drugyists: Write for proposition and full particulars 


Health—Looks—Comfort 
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Inventions Commercialized 
on cash and royalty basis. Inventors should write at once. 


ADAM FISHER MFG. CO., 
2111 Railway Exchange 








40 W. 45th St. 
|] HOTEL WEBSTER | “sus: of sth Ave. 

The most beautiful of 
the City’s small hotels. 
of shopping district. 
$2.50 up. Send for Booklet A. 





Four minutes’ walk to 40 Theatres. 
Much favored by women traveling alone. 
W. JOHNSON QUINN. 


Center | 





my views,’ 
his films. 





St. Louis, Mo. | 





Were they 


sized hoofs, sah. 





With the College Wits | 





Fortunate—He—My ancestors came over 
in the “ Mayflower.” 

She—It’s lucky they did; the immigration 
laws are a little stricter now.—Record. 


Finding an Opening—Griggs—I see 
that Borley has got a job at last. He’s work- 
ing now in Hicks’ livery stable. 

Briggs—What doing? 

Griggs—Hicks has some horses that won’t 
take the bit; so Borely has to talk to them 
till they yawn.—Awgwan. 
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“I see they have recruited several clergy- 


men for the aviation corps.”’ 


“As sky pilots, I take it.” 
“No, as birds of pray.”—Lampoon. 


Christian Science 
I woke up. 
It was 
Cold. 
Hotels 
Never 
Put enough 
Blankets on 
The beds. 
I found that 
The door was Open. 
So I closed it. 
I was all 
Right then. 
But I don’t 
Know why. 
Because I 
Had only 
Closed the 
Closet door.— Record. 
Shot at Sunrise—‘I simply must air 
’ said the photographer as he dried 
-Froth. 
Lawyer—How large were the hoofs? 
as large as my feet or my hands? 
Darky—No, sah, they was jus’ ordinary- 
—W idow. 
Old Familiar Places 


- Prisoner (to 


jailer)—Put me in cell 38. 


J ailer—What for? 
Prisoner—It’s the one father used to have. 


—-Awgwan. 





NEXT WEEK'S |. 


JUDGE 


will have a timely cover by 


ORSON LOWELL 


Entitled 


“Khaki the Universal” 


The other illustrations are sneppy, 
humorous, and up-to-date, by 


J. CONACHER 
R. B. FULLER 
NELSON WHITE 
HENKEL 
ZIM 
M. PADDOCK 
WESTMACOTT 


BARKSDALE ROGERS 
GRANT E. HAMILTON 
LAUREN STOUT 

M. GREINER 
MILLER 
P. L. CROSBY 
FLOHRI 

WALTER de MARIS 

C. W. KAHLES and others 


The Text is by the usual number of 
humorists and satirists, Who make 


JUDGE distinctive, including 


WALT MASON 
DOUGLAS MALLOCH 
ARTHUR CHAPMAN 
LAWTON MACKALL 
A. WALTER UTTING 
CHESTERTON TODD 
KATE B. BURTON 
ALBERT E. HOYT 
WALTER G. DOTY 
TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 
MAX MERRYMAN 
BENJAMIN De CASSERES 


STRICKLAND GILLILAN 
DIXON MERRITT and others 
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One year, 52 numbers - — - -~—-—-— $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - - --—--— 2.50 
Thirteen weeks — — 1.25 


Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express or 
postal order. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both the 
United States and Great Britain. 
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card or by let-er. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 1916, 
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Passing the Mustard 
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A Literal Shopkeeper—“ What have 
you in the shape of cucumbers, this morn- 
ing?” asked the customer of the new grocery 
clerk. 

“Nothing but bananas, ma’am,”’ was the 
reply Christian Register. 


Up-to-date Wedding Gifts—“Well, 
what sort of wedding presents did you get, 
girlie—the usual assortment of berry-spoons 
and pickle-forks?”’ 

“Not on your esteemed life. I got a sack 
of potatoes, four dozen fresh eggs, a peck of 
onions, and a Liberty bond.”—Lowzisville 
Courier-Journal. 


Father’s Inventions—‘ Pop, won’t you 
do somethin’ for Mamie and me?”’ 

“What is it you kids want?” 

“Won’t you tell us the beautiful fairy 
tales ma says you tell her?”—Baltimore 
American. 





Getting Through the Shell—‘“‘A man 
may have a rough exterior, but a kindly 
heart.” 

“Yes,” commented Senator Sorghum; 
“but that kind of a man is usually like an 
oyster. He has to be handled very rough 
to get any good out of him.” —Washingtou 
Star. 


Too Often—Angry Purchaser—Didn't 
you tell me that you had got as many as 
twelve eggs in one day from those eight 
hens you sold me? 

Poultry Raiser—Yes, ma’am. 

Angry Purchaser—Then why it is that I’m 
never able to get more than two eggs from 
them and sometimes not so many in one 
day? : 

Poultry Raiser—I don’t know, ma’am, 
unless it’s because you look for eggs too 
often. Now, if you look for them only 
once a week I feel quite positive that you 
will get just as many eggs in one day as I 
did.—Dallas News. 


Got What He Wanted—“You seem 
able-bodied and healthy; you ought to be 
strong enough to work,” she remarked, 
scrutinizingly. 

“Yes, ma'am, I know. And you seem 
beautiful enough to be on the stage, but 
evidently you prefer the simple life.” 

He got a square meal without any further 
reference to work.—Liver pool Observer. 


Bettie Obeys—‘‘Bettie,” said a mother 
to her four-year-old daughter, “did you 
peel your apple as I told you to before 
eating it?’’ 

“Yes, mamma,” replied Bettie. 

And what did you do with the peeling?” 
asked her mother. 

_ “Oh,” replied the little miss, “I ate it.”— 
Kansas City Star. 


Too Polite—‘What dirty hands you 
have, Johnny,” said his teacher. “What 
would you say if I came to school that way?” 
cq, t Wouldn’t say nothin’,” replied Johnny. 
‘I'd be too polite.”—Houston Chronicle. 
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“ THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE”’ 


$2 $2.50 $4 $4.50 $6 $6 $7 e $ 
3935084 $4.50 $5 96 $7 25g 
You Can Save Money by Wearing “ff © 
W. L. Douglas Shoes. The Best .~/iP | 
Known Shoes in the World. © 
.L. Douglas name and the retail price 
is stamped on the bottom of every pair 
of shoes at the factory. The value is guar- 
anteed and the wearer protected against 
high prices for inferior shoes. The retail 
prices are the same everywhere. They 
cost no more in San Francisco than they 
do in New York. They are always worth 


the price paid for them. 
he quality of W. L.Douglas product /{ 
















is guaranteed by more than 40 years ¥)/ BOYS SHOES 
experience in making fine shoes. The ~¥ Ty 


smart styles are the leaders in the fashion 
centresof America. They are made ina well-equipped factory at 
Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, under the 
direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an 


honest determination to make the best shoes forthe pricethatmoney_, 


canbuy. BEWARE OF FRAUD. None genuine unless 
W. L. Douglas name and the retail price is 
stamped on the bottom. TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE 


For sale by over 9000 shoe dealers and 105 W. L. Douglas 
. > stores in the large cities. If not convenient to call at W. L. 
vocation of shoemaking. Douglas store, ask your local dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes. 
CAUTION—Be sure the price If he cannot supply you, take no other make. Write for booklet, 
stamped on the bottom has not showing how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


been erased or raised. Seeshined 
ha, W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE CO. 
145 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 





Frontier town of Black 


Hawk, Colo., where 
W. L. Douglas located 
ei. A his = n 
















































» VaLtey GEMS 
: WANTED—AN IDEA! 
Look and Wear Like Diamonds ° 
Brilliancy guaranteed 25 years. Will Who Can Think of Some 
cut glass. Stand acid and fire tests : ‘ ; 
and scratch a file. Any style 14-K solid gold simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may 
~—— ring, pin or stud, (regular diamond mount- bring you wealth. Write for ‘‘Needed Inventions” and 
ind) sent for Free Examination. No Money in Advance. “How to Get Your Patent and Your Money.” 
rite today for special prices and free catalog. 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., Mfg. Jewelers RANDOLPH & CO., Patent Attorneys 
828 Wulsin Building Indianapolis, Indiana Dept. 129. Washington, D. C. 

















"THIS amusing picture in full colors, 

9x12, mounted on a heavy 
mat, ready for the frame, will be 
sent postpaid for twenty-five cents 


“aan Judge Art Print Department 








225 Fifth Avenue New York City 

















Subscribe to the 
%& Red Cross %& 








The Breakers 


ON THE OCEAN FRONT 


ATLANTIC CITY’S NEWEST 
FIRE PROOF HOTEL 


Offers unusual attractions during 
Autumn and Winter Seasons. 
Luxurious lobbies, Spacious ve- 
randas, restful Sun Parlors and 
Superb Music. A palatial resi- 
dence for those seeking rest and 
recreation. 


American and European Plans 


Mustrated Literature and Terms Mailed 


Garage with Accommodations for Chauffeurs 














ROMEIKE’S 


PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper 
which 


clippings may appear 
about you, your friends, or any 
subject on which you may want 


to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 
and periodical of impor- 


United States and 


paper 
tance in the 
Kurope is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE 


106-110 Seventh Avenue 
New York City 
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| Stories with Smiles 
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A Dreadful Moment—“ It was a dread- 
ful moment,” said the dentist. ‘I was bath- 
ing quietly, when the great cavernous jaws 
of the shark opened before me.” 

“What did you do?” asked one of the 
ladies. 

‘“*T took my forceps out of the pocket of my 
bathing-suit and pulled his teeth before he 
hada chance to seizeme. It wasthe quickest 
and neatest bit of work I ever did.’”’—London 
Notes. 

What He Would Do—A long suffering 
husband had a wife who seemed to be per- 
petually talking. After driving him almost 
frantic one evening with her conversation, 
she remarked: 

‘John, I suppose when I die you’ll have 
a mausoleum built in my memory?” 

“IT will do nothing of the sort,” returned 
the exasperated John. ‘‘When you die I will 
have you cremated, and your ashes placed 
in an hour-glass. Then you can keep on going 
for ever.” —London Fun. 


What He Wanted to Know—They 
were having an argument as to whether it 
was correct to say of a hen she is “setting” 

r “sitting,” and, not being able to arrive at 
a satisfactory conclusion, they decided to 
submit the problem to Farmer Giles. 

‘“*My friends,” said he, “that don’t inter- 
est me at all. What I wants to know when I 
hear a hen cackle is whether she is laying or 
lying.” —Tit-Bits. 


A PRN 


al TR i tlie 


In New York Theatres 


Cn We ia 


Business Before Pleasure—Eltinge. Highly laughabk 
adventures of Potash and Perlmutter in filmdom 
Cheer Up—Hippodrome. Mammoth vaudeville and 

spectacle. 
Country Cousin, The 
virtue of the West and the 
Daybreak—Harris. Artificial 
society life. 
De Luxe Annié 
mystery play. 

E-xperience—Manhattan Opera 
successful allegorical drama 

Ive f Youth—Maxine Elliott 
melodrama 

Family Exit, The—Comedys New 
rence Langer, who wrote “ Another 
Produced September 19 

Good Night Paul—Hudson. Farce with music. 

Hamilton—Knickerbocker. George Arliss portraying 
character founded on famous American statesman. 

llitchy-Koo—Liberty. Raymond Hitchcock's greatest 
success. 

Inner Man. The—Cort. Effective drama 
tion, with Wilton Lackaye 

Lassoo, The—Lyceum. Moderately entertaining society 
comedy. 

Leave it to Jane—Longacre “The College 
transformed into a musical show. 

Love o' Mike—Casino. Musical success from last year. 

Lucky O’Shea—39th St. Romantic Irish comedy. 

Van Who Came Back, The—Playhouse. Successful 
melodrama continuing record run 








HMI IAA shsesdons 


Gaiety. Comedy + 7, the 
villainy of the East. 

melodrama of modern 

ely clever and original 


Booth. Extrem 


House Return of 


Unusual bu" uneven 


comedy by Law- 
Way Out.” 


of regenera- 


Widow" 


Mary's inkle—Bijou. Overacted, yet fairly amusing 
arce 

Ma querader, The Lyric Very effective dramatiza- 
ti m of popul ar novel 

Maytime—Shubert Exceptior y charming and well- 


acted play with musik 
Mis allianc e—Broadhurst Theatre 
vival of this Shaw comedy 


Opened with a re 


Oh, Boy!—Princess. Smart musical comedy at close 
range 
Over the ' Phone 48th St. Comedy about an artist who 


falls in love by wire 
Passing Show—Winter Gardet 
that is not for babes 
Pawn, The—Fulton. Walker 
of intrigue and diplomacy 
Peter Ibbetson—Republic. Unusual play 
cast. From last season 
Polly with a Past— Belasco Charmingly 
society comedy with Ina Claire as star 
Rambler Rose—Empire. Julia Sanderson and Joseph 
Cawthorn in musical comedy made to fit them. 
Tailor- Made Man, A—Cohan & Harris. Extremely 
clever comedy on theoty that clothes make the man. 
Very Idea, The—Astor. Amusing farce based on eugenics. 


Sumptuous vaudeville 
Whiteside in melodrama 
acted by star 


presented 




















Captain Kidd’s Treasure 


It?s hardly fair to 
show this fascinating 
person without her 
true colors. She 1s 
one of Flagg’s best. 


This print, in_ full 
colors, 9x 12, mounted 
on a heavy, double 
mat, ready for the 
frame, will be sent 


for $0.25. 


JUDGE ART PRINT 
DEPARTMENT 


225 Fifth Avenue 
NEW YORK 


Judge 9-29 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 
Please send “ Captain 

advertised to 


Enclosed is $0.25. 
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DS 6 bc eke caddies kueeateuceece seen 


SE. ii doo co cue wade suis pdan cee eene ee 





























Mrs. 
black 
haters 
ike you 
q(Londor 


Oa RRR cree ee ae 











Ging 
doctor! 
Pude 
—Sydn 












tO 


g 


>» 
“ 


1S 


=——— 
ae 


er C0 Cp fees 





ember 29. 1917 


1 EL PARTON UATE NG 21 


What They Laugh At pra 
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I say, old thing, I’m getting 
A new cigar has been 


The actor 
wiully popular. 
amed after me! 
His manager 

4ter than you do! 


H'm ... Hope it draws 
Skelch (London). 
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hatters me be a sight worse; 
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Mrs. Green (whose husband has given her 
black eye) to district visitor 


Well, miss, 
I might be 
ike you, and ‘ave no ‘usband at all.—Tadtler 





Swappin’ Compliments 


Ginger—Garn, yer father couldn’t pass the 
octor! 
Puddin’—Burr! Yours can’t pass a pub. 


Sydney Bulletin. 








If you have a house, or are going to have a house; if you own a garden 
or are going to plant a garden, you can save money by consulting 


House€ arden 


What Vogue has done for women of taste and discernment in 
matters of dress and accessories, House & Garden will do for you 
in matters of interior decoration, architecture, and planning of 
your garden and grounds. 


It is crammed with beautiful things, with lovely rooms, exquisite gardens, 
the finest work of skilled artists and craftsmen in furniture, fabrics, 
papers, china, fountains, with everything that goes to make up the 
gracious and charming home. It shows you just what to do, how to do 
it, and—hbest of all, perhaps—just how it looks in other charming homes 
where it has been done. 


House & Garden is a practical help to the home maker, the final authority on 
the thousand and one problems of house building, furnishing, gardening, 
sanitation and the like, which at one time or another puzzle the owner of 
every house. 


$1 Invested in House & Garden 


A tiny fraction of your loss on a single ill-chosen chair 


Will Save You $100 


House mistakes are often very costly. You need the advice of experts 


4 
in every important house Ron ins Hundreds of dollars—often thou- RA 
sands—may —— ona single decision and expert advice will be invaluable. om 
May we, therefore, suggest that you take advantage of our special offer and oes 

4 ,o Y 

plan ) your home expenditure this year with the help of House & Garden. Ge ES 
a oy oF J se “> 

© es > 

Py 4? 


Special Offer—Five Issues for $1 
(Six if you respond promptly) 





If you care to make your own house smart, 







ay 
distinguished, and representative of your per- , 
sonal tastes, you i gore to take advantage wR 
of our apestel alle of five issues of House & Ms 
Garden for $1—six, if you mail the coupon S sh ® 
now. Send no money now unless you wish HES 
to—just mail the coupon today. os Seasons 
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Santa Claus wants to deliver your gift 


Judge's 
Trench Christmas 


for the American Boys at the Front 










He is counting on you to do your share 
toward that celebration. 


Every dollar you send buys boxes for 2 soldiers—boxes full 
of practical comforts and the little luxuries that make 
Christmas real. These articles are supplied at less than 
half the price you would pay for them in a store. No 
clerical or shipping expenses to be deducted, thanks to the 
generous cooperation of the AMERICAN DEFENSE 
SOCIETY. 


Mak: checks payable to Leslie- Judge Co., Address 


JUDGE’S Trench Christmas Fund, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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THE PAST REPEATED IN 
THE PRESENT 


Read those brilliant chapters on Napoleon telling 
of the most extraordinary career of ambition and 
conquest in the world’s history; of his declared 
intention when he invaded Russia in 1812 of bring- 
ing the whole world, including the United States, 
under his government. Now a pinchbeck Prussian 
Napoleon is seeking by every diabolical means. to 
impose his autocratic will on the world. Drunk with 
self-idolatry, and dead to the commonest instincts 
of humanity, he has employed every instrument of 
murder, assassination, and intrigue to accomplish 
his fell purpose. Could the United States have done 
less than to espouse the cause of Democracy against 
this foe of liberty; to make common cause with the 
- league of free peoples against this barbarian, even 
- as the Christian soldiery of Europe leagued together 
and stopped the Hunnish hordes led by Attila at 
the Marne over 1400 years ago? 
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Read these wonderful volumes and marvel at the 
precision with which History persists in repeating 
lt 
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Two Wonderful Books Giver to Prompt Subscribers 


NICHOLSON’S 
ANCIENT LIFE HISTORY of the EARTH 
The life of the earth before man. A fitting 
» =| prelude to the study of the life of man himself. 
428 Pages; 270 Illustrations; Glossary ‘and Full 
Index. 


=>  PROCTOR’S OTHER WORLDS THAN OURS 


Are there other worlds than ours? Are they the 
abodes of beings of a higher type? The noted PRICE CUT IN HALF 


astronomer, Prof. Richard Proctor, in this famous SENT NOW brings you the entire 12 
book, discusses this fascinating subject in the light volumes, including the beautifully printed 
— 
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: : ° y > Nicholson's Ancient Life His 
of the marvelous discoveries which have resulted volumes of Nicholson's Ancient Life Hi 


- “ tory of the Earth and Proctor’s Other 
from recent scientific research. 308 Pages; Illus- Worlds than Ours—a grand cycle of 





trations in Color; Charts, Plans and Maps. History, extending even to the spheres 
F Both volumes richly bound in CLOTH, with beyond man's influence. 
| large clear type. But don’t forget that to get these YOU NEED THEM NOW 


unique volumes with the set of THE LIBRARY SEND TODAY end q ' ; — 
= . TAY 4" . 4 hb r ° - or. é anc make sure oO securing you set. 

OF UNI\ ERSAL HISTORY at half price, you We have only a sow sets to offer at this sweeping reduc- 
; must be prompt—the supply is strictly limited. tion in price and on these liberal terms. 





Each Volume 
9'4x6!ix2 inches 
5086 Pages 
Large Clear Type 
326 Full-page Illustra- 
tions From Famous 
Paintings 
72 Maps and Charts 




















At the beginning of the last century Napoleon started out Stern Fate decreed it was time this vast egoist should fall. 
to achieve a place in the sun. For a time Europe was at his His excessive weight in human destiny disturbed the balance. 
mercy. Only by the might of Great Britain was the United The incorruptible and supreme equity asserted itself. The 
States, along with the rest of the world, saved from his dominion. groanings of the slaughtered, the supplications of the down- 
Eight million lives were sacrificed through his selfish ambition. trodden had not fallen on ears deaf to the call of humanity. 
He heartlessly prosecuted his own schemes regardless of the The answer to this call was—SAINT HELENA! WHO’S 
life, liberty and happiness of other individuals and nations. NEXT? Will History repeat itself? Has History ever failed 

Napoleon also believed that God is on the side of the heaviest to repeat itself? The answer to this and hundreds of other 
artillery; but found that smoking blood and the tears of the questions of vital interest to every American today is found 
widowed and orphaned are formidable pleaders. in the ten sumptuous volumes of 


THE LIBRARY OF UNIVERSAL HISTORY 
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Today the Pupil of Yesterday 


Ignorance of history begets false beliefs. ‘The 
man who knows not the story of the past wastes 
his days in taking false steps—steps which his 
ancestors had found to lead only toward folly 
and misery. He becomes the easy victim of dema- 
gogues who, with an eye to the main chance, delude 
an ignorant following with fantastic political and 
social schemes, tried and found disastrous ages ago 
and times without number. If Today were not the 
Pupil of Yesterday, civilization would cease to bea © 
stream of onward progress. As is the case in Russia | 
today, it would become a mere whirlpool with men 
and institutions spinning round and round in fierce 
motion and finally disappearing into some central 
gulf of darkness, as did the vanished empires of 
Assyria, Chaldea, Babylonia, Phoenicia, Judea, 
Greece, and Rome, whose stories are all told in these 
10 volumes. 


The Story Told in a New Way 


of man and everything man has done from the 
earliest recorded time to the present day, is the — 
unique achievement of the author of this remark- © 
able work, the well-known historian, Israel Smith 
Clare. But this is not a one-man history. It has 
enlisted the services of experts whose individual 
contributions have been woven into a continuous, 
absorbing recital. 


A University Training at Home 
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The purpose of the modern University is to lay 
the foundation of wisdom through an acquain- 
tance with the deeds and writings of men in past 
ages. It is precisely this encounter with the mental 
and physical states of other generations which is 
given by THE LIBRARY OF UNIVERSAL 
HISTORY. “History,” said Lord Bacon, “makes 
man wise.” History sifts the Wheat of Truth from 
the Chaff of Falsehood. Only by knowing the 
Truth as revealed by History can man strike off 
the shackles of Ignorance, Superstition and Fear. 
Spend only a few minutes a day with these wonder- 
ful volumes and acquire the knowledge, the intel- 
lectual poise, the breadth of view of the university- 
bred man. 
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MAIL COUPON TODAY 















Brunswick Subscription Co. J. 9-29-17 
1114 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 


Enclosed is $1.00 first payment on the 10 vol. Roxburghe 
set of Universal History, to be sent, charges paid, wit 
the two premium volumes. I agree to remit $1.00 a montt 
for 15 months following their receipt, or within 5 days 
thereafter, ask for instructions for their return, whereupor 
you are to refund my $1.00. 
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On the high road 
between Athlone 
and Mullingar, 


— 2 @ 
John M°Cormack's first audience 


The Irish lad who ran away to be a minstrel 
and grew up to be a world-famed artist 


A boy nine years old stood at a street corner on a “ fair day” in Athlone and listened to 
an old fiddler and ballad singer. The first thrill of romance surged in the boy’s veins. When 
the wandering minstrel struck out for the next town, the lad trudged blissfully by his side, 
with boyish indifference to the home folks beside the river Shannon. Two days later the 
boy’s frantic parents overtook him at Mullingar. He got no ‘ licking”—only a mother’s 
blessing and the tears of those who heard him sing “ Molly Brannigan,” the first ballad he 
ever learned. 

Thus did John McCormack take his first journey on the highroad to Fame. Today the 
minstrel-boy has grown into a world-famed artist, a singer renowned in every land. His 
first wayside audience of country folks has swelled to vas’ audiences filling the great audi- 
toriums in the capitals of the world and to that still mightier host who know and love him 
through his Victor Records 

John McCormack makes records for the Victor exclusively. With the artist’s sure 
instinct, he knows and appreciates Victor Supremacy. 


Hear the McCormack records at the nearest Victor store. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., uv. s. a. 


Berliner Gramuphone Co , Montreal, Canadian Distributors 














